and mar-

as poor as a church mouse,
riage would have been out of the
quastion but for the money,

“You must take It, Tm" insisted

the girl “Take it a2 If you
like, to help you In yol WMn
You will have clients galore In & fow
years. Don't make us both unhappy
by refusiog, Tom."

Before Tom Claflin had gecided Jim
Muine produced & will written by the
old woman & month before she died,
and eigned by witnesses. It left ull
Miss Martha's money to him, stating
that, on sccount of her ingratitude,
Annie was to get only the cottage.
Thiit was worth two or three thou-
sand—but it was only a small share
in the comf estate.

Tom came to Annie. “That will is
a forgery, my dear," he said. “Those
witnesses are men who ows Maine
money. They are in his power, and

,are of disreputable character. We
shall fight it tooth and nail”

Annie protested. She did not want
to fight about the money, she said.
Maine was welcome to ft. And she
hated scandal. Besides that, she knew
her aunt had borne her no love.

But Tom persuaded her. He knew
that the giri's life had besn an un-
happy one, though she had never told
him so. He knew that the will was
forged. And he meant to sénd Maine
to prison.

The ease came up before the surro-
gate’'s court. Maine had defied and
threatened Tom, but the young law-
yer saw that the man wes In & frenzy
of fear. Still, he conld not keep his
fingers off the nine thousand dollars.
And his witnesses were staunch to

him,

On the day befors the trial the
young lawyer received a visit from a
fellow lawyer in the next town.

“I heard about your case. Clafiin,”
he said. I think this pits a new
lighit on the transaction, doesn't it?"
And be threw a document upon the
table, Tom picked it up. It was an-

-

other will of Mise Martha's. J
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ago,” said the visitor, “Came overto
Btapleton to db It, T gueas, so
nobody in this town should Enow.
course, i antedates the will you are ¥
fighting over, but-—"

Claflin sat long in thought that

tho next morulng.
the cottage —and, sfter n.ll, that will
may be genuine.” 4"

Tom sald nothing but clasped her™i
hand in his. And Annie resigned hor-
gelf to ber lover's will in the matter.

When the case was called, however,
he amazed the court and spectators
by saying:

“We do not accept this will as gen-
pine, Your Honor, but, in deference
to the wishes of my client we are

to sccept the sworn stiate-
ment of Mr. Maine and Jltneds to
thé effect that the ﬁlﬂlh‘*’;l!muine: and
to withdraw/” -

And the will was admitted to pro-
bate,

Maine was fushed with triumph.
He was not the man to Jet well
enongh nlone. The revulsion from his
fears of prison proved {oo ﬁtruu%um
his gdod senge. He came up to
in the court room, a!tu the court
had adjourned. . A i

“Wall" he sneered, s
did thé wise thing in
young man. You'd haye lost your
case, and I'd have had you driven out
of town. too. ltuknnmgmw
CTOSR MY will."”

"1 hope you'll enjoy your property,”
said Tom. “But why didn't you take
the . too, while you were
about it? You threw away two or
three thousand dollars there. Andi
you mightmnﬂﬂhawudltml
you had had the nerve”

“What do you mean?" bellowﬁs
Malne truculently.

] mean,” gaid Tom, thrusting Hoq
face forward and looking the other



